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By RUPERT HUGHES

DAPHNE AGAIN TURNS TO CLAY, BUT AS THEY PLAN FOfTI

THE FUTURE A NEW BLOW FALLS.

—_—

‘ Synopsig—Clay Wimburn, a young New Yorker on a visit to Cleve-
land, meets pretty Daphne Kip, whose brother Is In the same office with
After a whirlwind courtship they become engnged.
her mother to buy her trousseau.
Daphne's brother, Bayard, has just mareied and left for Europe with his
Daphne and her mother install themselves in Bayard's flat.
Daphne meets Tom Duane, man-about-town, who seems greatly at-
Dphne accidentully discovers that Clay Is penniless,

Clay In Wall street.
Daphne goes to New York with

bride, Lella.
tueted to her.

except for his salary.
pectedly.

Baynard and

meant with Cloy,

panies,
gives her another chance.

soled by Tom Duane,

The three women get out on o shopping excursion and the two
younger women boy expensive gowns, having them charged to Bayard.
Bayard is furious over the expense,
imdignant, declures she will enrn her own living and breaks her engage-
Through an Introduction by Dunne;, Daphne induces
Reben, a theatrieal magnate, to give her a position in one of his com-
Her first rehenrsal is a flasco, but Reben, at Duane's request,
Sudden Yliness of Miss Kemble, the star,
gives Daphne ber chance, but her acting is a dismal fallure, Sle ig con-

—

hiz wife return to New York unex-

geeing hard times ahead, Daphne,

i

CHAPTER Xll—Continued.
e

Safan or Raphael had whispered to
Ber an (ovitation to revisit the scene
af her late humillation with Clay, With
Dnane’s magie purse there would be
=) danger of a snub from the waiters;
with his own car there would be no
risk of footing it home.

Then an lmp of mischief spoke for
Ber and said, “All right ™

Duane told the chauffour and the
car shot like a javelin from the lighted
«treet (nto the deep forest-night of
Central park.

What would Clay say? But, after
all, he had failed her in a crisls. Per-
haps he had turned his heart elses
where. Men were lmpatient, vindie-
tive, ickle.

When Claremont wasg reached and
Duane handed Miss Kip out he noted
that her hand was hotter than his own
and a little quick to escape, her face
was flushed and her lips parted as If
with excitement. He assumed that
the speed of the ride and the tang of
sdventure were to blame.

While the walters were serving the
supper and while he was attacking It
with the frank appetite of honest hun-
ger she recounted the evening's dis-
aster as calmly as If it were the story
of somebody else. In fact, she was
atanding off and regardiog herself with
the eyes of an alien. We change so
dnst that the persons we were yesters
<lay are already strangers, and their
acts the acts of distant relatives, Her
et was really the numbness of
whose. The anguish would come to-
ANOITOW,

“l ean't understand mys=clf at all,"
aphoe sald, “1 went through every
aue of the motions, but I couldn't
reach the audience once, I was Yke a
singer with a bad cold singing in a
Torsign language—you don't know what
#he song is all about, but you know
that It never quite gets on the key.”

“You musto't be discouraged.”

“@Oh, yes, I must! I couldn’t be an
meiress 1n o thousand years. Mr. Bat-
terson told me so himself.”

Deame felt the truth of this, but it
'Burt Rim to have her feel it. It of-
fended his chivalry to realize how im-
polite tate could be to so pretty a girl.
He hated to see her reduced to the
wmecesslty of proving how plucky she
conld be. He tried to find an escape
for her. He sald:

“Yom're far too good for the slage.”

“I don't belleve that for a minute,”
whe protested. “But I've got to find
aveething I can do."

“May I help you to declde?”

“If you only would! But I'm getting
€0 be a pnisanee.”

“%ou are a—a—to me you are a—
mwell, you're not o nuisance.”

Ele dared not tell her what she was,
«gapecially as the walter hnd set the
{ il at his elbow and was standing off
‘fm am attitude of ill-concealed impa-
\fignee for the tlp, which he knew
would be large. Mr. Duane always
#gave the normal ten per cent and a
Bit extra. He tipped wisely but not
won well, knowing that an extravagant
eip wins a waiter's contempt almost
anore than none at all. The head walter
rExirly cooed “Good night” and almost
Eave them a blessing.

The starter had Mr. Dunne's car
~witing for him at the curb and lifted
Biz hat with one hand as he smuggled
& qoarter awny with the other. He
siepped In to lay the linen laprobe
over their knees with reverence, closed
the door exquisitely and murmured,
““Good night!" ‘

“The car was an aristocrat; It float-
«d from the ctb with a swanlike

aweey.
Daphne thought of Clay nnd herself
lodding homewnrd. She seemed to

She felt wvery
sorry for them, Here was a chanee to
smwe one of them—both of them, in
fuct; for In taking her financial bur-
<den from Clay's shoulders she would
twice strengthening him, If she
were to accept Dunoe as her husband
“thea her problems would be solved—
and would be free of her.

1o be Mrs. Tom Duane; to step into
e wociety of soclety ; to Uft her father
n position of meek-

ness in Cleveland to a post of distine-
tion in New York; to solve at once all
the hateful, lonthsome, belittling rid-
dles of money ; to be the bejeweled nnd
feted and idolized wife and misiress of
this young American grand duke: to
buy that impossible troussean, or bet-
ter; to live in a New York palace in-
stead of a flat; to go about in her own
limougine Instead of an oceasional tox-
leab; to Le fortune's darling instead
of a member of the working classes,
struggling along with bent neck under
a yoke beside a discouraged laboring
man!

When the car reached her bullding
she was resolved to see Duane no
more. She could not tell him so, After
all, he had been.everytling that was
courtesy and charity. It would hardly

She Stared at Her Image in the Mirror.

have been polite to treat him with ab-
solute Indifference. Duane got down
nnd helped her out and took her to
the door, which was jucked at this late
hour. While they waited for the door-
man to answer the bell she was pay-
ing him his wages:

“You are wonderfully kind, I had a
gorgeous evening, You saved my life."

She had sald more than she intend-
ed—if not more than he had earned,

“Then may I call soon?"

YOf course.”

“Tomorrow 7"

“I—well, T'll let you know.”

“Fine! - Telephone me at— Tl
write It out for yon. I'm not often at
the club where you found me, and my
number isn't in the book." He wrote
on his card his telephone nddress and
gave it to her as the doorman ap-
peared,

He murmured, “Don't forget.” She
murmured, *I won't.” Both eald
“Good night. Then the doorman gath-
ered her In and hoisted her to her
lowly eyrie. "It was very different
from where she would have gone as
Mrs, Dunne,

But when she was in her room she
tore his eard to pleces—after she had
looked at it. Bhe stared at her imnge
in the mirror. She hated what she saw
there.

She vowed to break her promise to
Tom Duane. 8he vowed to forget his
telephone number, But it danced
about In the dark long after ghe had
closed her eyes. |

The next morning she overslept even
beyon® the extra hour the Chivvises
permitted themselves and the stranger
within their gates on Sundays,

When Daphne appeared at break-
fast, trying not to yawn, Mrs. Chiv-
vis greeted her with a volce as cold
and dry as the toast, and as brittle:

“You were rather late getting in
last night—or this morning, rather.”

Daphne's answer wad not an expla-
nation, but it was better:

“Oh, I know It, Mrs. Chivyls, but I
lost my position last night. Yesl I
played the prineipal part and killed it,
and now L'm not golng on the stage any
more.”

Mrs. Chivvis was touched. *“You
poor ¢hild! It really Is—just too bad "
She pondered, then she brightened:
“Fm sorry you're disappointed, but I'm
glad you're not to be In the theater.
It must be very wicked®

“It's mighty difficult,” sald Daphne.

Mrs. Chivvis thought a moment
more, then she suid:

“Did I tell you?— No, I don't be
lieve 1 did—you were away—but Mr,
Chivvis gets his vacation nest week.
He's got to take it when his turn
comes, The man who was going now
couldn't be spared, so we haye to leave
Tuesday. I'm going, of colirse, so I
can't give you your menls, You can
get your breakfasts In the kitchenette.
Of course I'll allow off whatever is
right"

“Oh," Daphne sald.
I gucss™

Daphne had not realized how much
she depended on Mrs, Chivvis till now.
She was to be left alone at the very
time when she wus most In need of
society. The whole world was forsnk-
ing ber,

“T'll be all right,

CHAPTER XIIl.

When the Chivyises had gone Daph-
ne assailed the task of compozing her
leiter of resignation from Reben's em-
ploy. It was not eusy to resign with
dignity and the necessary haste,

She sent it off by messenger. It was
none too prompt, for Reben had al-
ready dictuted a very polite request
for Daphne's head. When he received
her letter he recalled his stenographer
and dictated n suobstitute for his first
letter. In this he expressed his regret
6t learning Daphne's decision to re-
sign; the former understudy had come
biick from the road, he sald, and would
resume her work. He begged Daphne
to accept the inecloseéd check for two
weeks' salary in lleu of the usual no-
tice, and hoped that she would belleve
him faithfully hers.

Daphne felt a proud impulse to re-
turn the fifty dollars. 8he wrote a
letter to go with it. She looked agnin,
and saw It was the first money she had
ever earned. She hated to let it go.
She declded to frame it and keep it to
point to in after years as the begin-
ning of her great fortune,

Late in the afternoon, when the
western sky was turning into a loom
for crimson tupestries almost as rich
as her own dreams, she went to Ner
brother's apartment.

There the New Girl found the Old
Woman In the throes of finance. Lella
had brought her check book and her
bank book to her husband. Her af-
falrs were In a knot.

He lnughingly offered to help her.
She was hurt by his laughter, but not
ho'f so deeply as he was by his dls-
covery of her monetary condition. He
had established her bank account in
a mood of adoration, & precious sacri-
fice on the altar of love. She had not
cherished it, but scattered it heed-
lessly, And money wuas peculiarly
precious now In the flnal agonies of
the hard times, when only the fittest
of the fittest could survive the last
tests, Credit was the water cask, and
dollars were the hard biscults of a
bontlond of survivors from a wreck,
Land might be reached if they held
out, but self-denial was vital,

Bayard gazed at Lella with wonder-
ing love and terror. She was both
divinity and devil in his eyes, He
groaned :

“Are you trying to wreck me? You
know how hard I'm working and how
much I need money in my business
and how much It means to your future,
but you won't stop buying and charg-
ing and burning my poor little earn-
ings. We discharged a stenographer
yesterday because we wanted fo save
her salary of fifteen dollars—and
here's a check for a pair of shoes for
you that cost sixteen.

“But tell me one thing more before
I'm carted off to Bloomingdnle in a
straitjacket. Why, in heaven's name,
why—admitting you just had to have
that pitiful little pair of shoes—why,
when you wrote the check, didn't you
gubtract it from your balance instead
of adding it? I ask you!"

“Oh, did I do that?" she asked, look-
ing over his shoulder. “So I did!” and
she put her cheek close to his and
glggled.

He shook his head in imbecile infat-
nation, and drew her around into his
arms,

That was what Daphne overheard
when the maid let her in. She found
Leila resting in Bayard's lap.

Bayard did not tell Daphne what his
conference with Leila had been, He
simply closed the check book and the
bank book and sald to Lella: “I'll send
the bank my check for thirty-elght
cents and nsk 'em to close their ac-
count. They'll be mighty glad to
do it.”

“And go will 1" said Lella. “It was
awfully hard work keeping track of
every little penny. I'd much rather
have a regular allowance In cash ev-
ery week.)"

“All right!” sald Bayard, “We'll iry
that—next week.” :

Daphne was not told what all this
talk was about, but she mnde a falr
guess, though she pretended not to,

She told about her fallure and her
future and Lelln pralsed her courage
and her optimism. They dined cheer-
fully and Bayard declded that the best
preparation for the hard work ahead
of him would be an evening of gayety.
He Invited his wife and his sister to
go with him to the Winter Garden,
where the typieal “Sunday concert” of
New York was given.

CHAPTER XIV.

Then the Chivvises came back from
thelr vacation nnexpectedly early. They
had found the hotels expensive and
Mr. Chivvis was afrald that his job
would be enatched from him if he
were not there to hold it down.

Clay called on Daphne that evening
and the Chivvises retreated to their
own room.  But ns they could be over-
henrd It was evident that they could |
overhear, and the Jlovers found no |
chance to say any of the things that
frightened thelr souls, |

One evening Daphne said to Clay In
as low a volce ag lie could hear: “Mrs,
Chivvls is growing uncasy, honey,
anbont our belng together every eve-
ning. I told her we were engaged, but
she didn’t gseem convinced. Perhaps
you would let me wear tlmt henutiful
engngement ring again, I was a fool
to glve it back to you. AMay I have it

or—"
Clay blenched In misery. “T—I'm
afraid I— Yon see; T hadn't pald

much on it; and last week T had an in-
sulting letter from the jeweler. He
threatened to sue me and notify my
firm, and I—well, I had to send it
back.”

He was so downenst that she an-
swered with mock cheer: *“Oh, that's
all right, honey; it doesn't matter.
After all, it's only a ring. And we
have each other.”

“But we haven't each other, This
way of living Is driving me crazy. I'll
be all right as soon as these *hard
times are over and I can make some
commissions. But it's so dismal to
walt. Couldn't we get married and
live on my salary$"

“T could If you counld.”

He caught her in his arms so vio-
lently thut she squealed.

The next day Clay telephoned to her
his firm had jost offersd him the
cholece of accepting half his salary or
turning in his resignation. It was
really [mpossible for two to live on
half! of what was hardly enough for
one,

Daphne cried a long while i her
room. She got out her list of ways to
enrn fifty thousand dollars again and
cried over that.

There is much foolish and futile pro-
test against the nowandays woman who
goes Into business outside her home,
But the fect is that It is her business
that began it. Her business left the
home first and she Is merely following
it to the places where new conditions
and inventions have centralized and
mechanized it

New conditions have takem her
distaff and her washiub and her cook-
ery and gossip into the woolen mills
and steam laundries and restaurants
and telephone exchanges. She has had
to go thither to do her necessary work.
Even the entertainers, the singers,
dancers, tellers of stories, who used
to stir the seragllios and the castle
halls have been gathered into opera
houses and theaters and Into vaude-
ville and moving picture palaces,

Daphne, having no gifts for spin-
ning, cooking, or laundry, tried the
theater, Her old-fushloned lover pro-
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“Oh, Did 1 Do That?” She Asked,
Looking Over His Shoulder,

tested, and she went, anyway. But
she was not snited to the theater, and
she vetreated with nothing to show for
her expedition except her shattered
pride and the Gfty-dollar check [or
two weeks' salary.
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Cepyright by Harper & Brothers

passion. But the world seemed to be |

full of every other trouble except)
work. Even hoad she been skilled, as
she was not, it would have availed her
little, since skilled lnborers were be-
ing turned off by the thousands, And
unskilled laborers were beilng turned

off by the tens of thousands. I

Clay bnd saved pothing agninst the
ralny season, He had found his salary [
too Small for his courtship requisites;
now that his salary was halved his |
courtship hnd to be reduced to the |
minimum of expense,

Bayard and Lella had more money
to epend, and they made ambitious
voyages, Buot Duphne and Clay must |
swelter with the other stay-at-home
millions, Clay denied himself even the |
two weeks' vacation allotted to him.
Bayard took his, however, and carrled |

Lella Had Decided That it Was Bette:
for Her Health to Stay at Newpor
Till the Cooler Weather Came and
Her Summer Wardrobe Had Beer
Worn Out,

Lella off to Newport, where they
boarded humbly, If _expensively.
While they were gone, at thelr sug
gestion, Daphne moved down inte
their apartment. It was large and
beautiful, and, as Cloy sald, it was
“not Infested with Chivvises.”

Now and then Clay quarreled with
Daphne beeanse of her obstinate de
termination to have a trade of her
own. Then they made up, And quar
reled anew—lovers' quurrels, summer
storms that break the sultry tension
of the alr and muke peace endurable

Bayard came back alone. Lells
had decided that it swas better for
her bhealth to stay at Newport till
the cooler weather came and her
summer wardrobe had been worn out,

So Bayard joined the army of
town-tied husbands, the summer wid:
owers. He went back once a week
on furlough to spend a Newport Sab
bath with his wife. He became one
of the Friday-night-to-Monday-morn.
Ing excursionists, There was lelsure
enough in his oflice,

He insisted on Daphne's keeping
her room in his apartment, and of
evenings he affixed himself to her
and Clay and made their company a
crowd. But they welcomed him as a
chaperon of a sort. Also, he pald his
way with liberality, except for ocea-
slongl spnsms of retrenchment, when
he economized atroclously. He pre
dicted that good times would never
come again, The whole world had
gone to pot and would never come
out,

Suddenly he changed his tune; sud-
denly the whisper went about that
hard times were ending.

In his bachelor days, when Bayard
wias growing In commercial stature
like a young giant, he had regarded
his business with all the warmth of
a poet. His office bullding was his
Acropolls and ' his office the peculinr
temple of his muse; and her name
was Profit. He thrilled like a poet

to the eple Inspiration of a big eale,
and he knew a joy akin to the poet's
revision of his scansion If he devised
a scheme for reducing overhead
charge or wastage,

Bayard, led on by the visions
of riches to be won in Wall
street, draws all his savings
from the bank and begins spec-
ulating in stocks. Then at fan
off Barajevo rang out the shot
that plunged the world into the
frightful nightmare of war.
Bayard was among the first
ensualties. Read about it In the
next instaliment.

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

Raining “Cats and Doga”

In England the male blossoms of the
willows are called “cats and dogs” and
A rainstorm would shake them off and
strew them on the ground. Hence aross

| the expression “ralning cats and doga™

WOMAN WORKS
13 HOURS A DAY

Marvelous Story of Woman's
Druggist’s i

Pern, Ind.—*'1 suffered from a dis-
placement with backache and draggi
down pains so

m{fwt:ﬁm
not seem as
‘:lcou!d standit. I
tried different
> medicines without
S any benefit and

several doctors
told me nothing
but an operation
would dgl med.r?,
i good. y g
ist told me of
ylia E. Pink-
lhnm‘s Vegetable
| f‘ Compound. I took
vl it with the result
that I am now well
\ V= andstrong. I get
up in the morning atfouro'clocrf:, dom
honsework, then go toes factory and wor
all day, come home and get supper and
fecl good. I don't know how many of
my friends I have told what Lydia E.
Pinkhem's Vegetable Compound has
done for me. ""—MMra, ANNA METERIANO,
86 West 10th St., Peru, Ind.

Women who suffer from any such ail-
ments should not fail to try this famous
root and herb remedy, Lydia E. Pink-
ham's Vegetable Compound.
FREE!!! OIL TIMES
Gives rellable, up-to-the-minute news of
the new famous Burkburpett & Ranger
Oll Fields in North Central Texas, whory
small Investors are now getting of all
profits running Into over hundred miliions

annually. Send name and address to

OIL TIMES
1741 CONWAY BUILDING CHICAGO. ILL

LIBERTY BONDS

$47.75 for $50 3d Liberty Bond
with 3 coupons; $47 for 4th bond
with 4 coupons, Send bonds b
registered mail. H. M. HOW
522 S.Western Ave., Chicago, IIL

Cuticura Soap

IS IDEAL

For the Hands|

Hoap Be,, Olatmont X & Mo, Taloum Be, Asmple]
each malled free by “Outleora, Dopt. B, Boston."

PATENT

Never Was Lucky,

After the ceremony the couple were
recelving  congratulations when 1
heard the pessimistic bridegroom res
mark to an enthuslastic friend, “Well,
[ dunno, Jim; I never did have much
luck."—Chleago Tribune,

Watson E.Coleman, Wash-
Ington. D.C. Books free. Highe-
ost references, Hest resulls

“Cold In the Head"

Is an acuto attack of Nasal Catarrh. Pere
sons who are subject to frequent “colds
In the head” will find that the usa of
HALL'S CATARRH -MEDICINE will
bulld up the System, cleanse the Blood
and render them less llable to colde.
Reponted attacks of Arhuta Catarrh may
lend to Chronie Catarrh.

HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE s tak.
en Internally and acts through the Blood
on the Mucous Surfaces of the Bystem.

i\l“ Dmrgmsts The. 'I‘eatl;noni?‘la %r“ih ot

00.00 for any case of catarr
HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE will not

euvr?.:. Cheney & Co., Toledo, Ohlo,

Unkind Comment.
Foxwell—I was twenty-two the seoe
ond of April.
Clementla—A day late ns usual.

When B! Teoth

g A A L e

wo
Seo directions on the I:m& y

Too many people feather
nests with borrowed plumes,

It takes a real genins to originate
new idens in love making,
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